from the L.V.F. was here. He's a bit narrow, of course, but
he gave me the impression of being sincere and honest, and
never trying to appear other than he is.'

' But what do you intend to do in October ? ' asked
Antoine.

'Well, that's just it. I have been hearing a good deal
lately about a force of armed volunteers that is being formed
somewhere in Central France, the aim being to train men for
attacks on German convoys and isolated posts. It is a kind
of life and society that I know I should like. But now I feel
much drawn to the L.V.F. To fight in Russia with men of
Malinier's type wouldn't be a bad thing either. The trouble
is that to join that outfit the paternal consent is probably
needed, and I know my father wouldn't give it, whereas to
join the others, I shouldn't need anyone's permission.
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